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John Keats,

Deep in the whisp'ring pine whoso profile
s
The moon’s white face; hushed in tho por-
fumed bowors,
Whers, languid with the breath ofsleeping
tlowers,
The summeor night lios panoplied in stors;
High on the mouutaln crags, *mid brakos
- el sears,
A spirit sought to find in poosy's powors
Some heauty to bedeck Time's conguering
hours,
Likeo roges on tho {laming front of Mars,

Yot still, tha' lovingly, lie souglit in valn,

Fill nature’s blossow bore tho Lloom of art,

ill cestasy of joy had wedded pain

In bonds which nover hand of man shall
part §

Then found within tho ehambers of thy
brain

The snered fivo to light Madymion’s heart,

T BOUND GIRL.

1ML havo to do everylhing alone!”?

Little Junel Rao stood with arms
akimbo, and looked about the greab
Mason kitchen, She was nearly twen-
ty, but under-sized, Sho had but ono
beaubty—her pretty curly head. She
was Mrs, Titus Mason’s bound-girl—
bound to work for that lady until sho
was one-and-twenty. Such were the
terms of the contract when Janet had
been taken from the orphan asylum, a
tiny ereaturo of tenm, nine years bofore;
and it was the hard work and scant
faro which had prevented her growing,

I'ere she stood, looking about hor
at tho array-of cooking utensils, the
rows of milk-pans, tho pile of wash
tubs, tho shelf of flat-ivons, the capa-
cious wootl-boxes,

T'hat morning Mrs, Titus, the au-
ihoritative, the enecrgetic, had fallen
down the eellar-stairs and broken ;her
leg. ‘I'ho doclor had been ecalled, wnid
Beb ity Mrs, Litus had had o nap, and
then lifted up her volce and proved
herself equal to the situntion:

“I'm Jaid up for A m nth, Janct—
that’s plain to Do seen, I'vo done
everything for you; now you must take
vight hold and go on without me,
Thero’ll be tho cookin’ to do and the
buttor to 'make more than you have
Aonn, exbrdy  Bub you can do 1t, if you
try.  You'lll have to, anyway. 1layin’s
over, und Mr, Denb Il be goin? home
soon, sp thal’ll be one less to provide
_fl"ll‘."

Janet leard in silence. Sho gave
Alrs, “Pitus her valevian, and then went
away, and  stood fooking aroumd the
kitehen,

“101 have to do everyLhing alone!”

There was such a large family, and
so much work to be done, no wonder
littlo  Janel shrank; but she never
Lthought of shirking, With breakfast
al five o’clock, and suppor-dishes 1o be
washed al cight, sho had always had
cnough to doy but to undertakeg all the
activo dutles which Mrs. Titus had
been accostomed to perform, was al-
most appalling,

Janet steod Lhinking how it was to
be done,  She was such a little thing.
It took so many of hor armfuls to fill
the wood-boxes with hard and soft
wood, She must needs stand on a box
to work al the tubs on the wash-heneh;
and hor arms grew so tired ab the
churning, She had been trained Lo
greal eapubility; but she was not strong
cuough,

But there was no time for reflection,
Chere was supper to get for the four
furm-hands, Mrs, Titus’ gruel to make
and carry up, the milk to strain, tho
dishes to wash, the wood-boxes to fill,
and sponge 1o be get for bread.

Janeb rushed for a pail of water,

Mr, Dent was ab tha well,

My, Miles Dent was the summeor
boarder, 1le had bought a il privi-
lege of Mis, Litus and was bullding o
mill,

Ho was o handsome, very pleasant
man—as perfectly healthy peoplo are
apt to be, and ho was very large and
strong, In age he might have been
thirty, or thereabouts,

“Very old, indeed,” Janel had pro-
nounced himj and she had always been
alittle afrald of him, his manners were
80 nieo, and he had such nico hooks in
his roon,

Whelher he was awaro of her exist-
ance or not, she was not quite sure,

But he seemed Lo see the hurrying,
anxious little ereature now—for, say-
ing “My arms aro the strongest,” ho
took tho pall, filled it and carried it
into the kitchen,

“Have your hands full, haven’'t you,
little one?!? he sald pleasantly, glanc-
ing about him. “Your shoulders hard-
ly ook strong enough for all this bak-
ing and brewing,”

Janet smiled shyly — pleased, sur-
prised; but she was too abashed to more
than murmur some faint response, and
Mr, Dent wont away.

But she felt cheered by the frienaly
words of the big, brown-bearded man;
and thougii Mr, Vitus scolded her be-

causo the gruel hadu’t milk enough,
and she was obliged to go up and down
stairs three times beforo thodlady was
served, she laid her head upon her pil-
low more lightly than usual—all for
one kind word, Poorliltle Janet.

But evil days wore too surely at
hand,

Tt wade Mrs, Pitus very cross to lie
in bed, inactive, and sho could not give
up the oversight of the kitehen below.

A score of Limes o day shew 7 ="
Janeb from her work to know what sho
was at, and what she intended doing
next, Countless orders issued from hor
chamber,

Theso idlosyncracies added greatly
to Junel’s fatigue, asshoe toiled through
the day, and she actually sobhed with
weariness one night, when she com-
monced to bhring in the wood.

Sho was standing in the woodshed,
Suddonly she heard a step on the gravel
of the path in the yard,

It was My, Dont, Ife had not gone.
Ile came swinging along in his ghirt-
sleeyes, his linen dusler over his avm,

ITow rieh, and prosperous, and happy
he wasl

Janet did not desire to dispossess
My, Dent of his good-fortuns, but she
thought it hard that o little of the
brightness of life could not he hers.

But when Mr, Dent eame opposito
the shed-door, the happy light died out
of his pleasant gray eyes,

Well it might.  Janet did not dream
what a pitiful sight her poor little tear-
stalied faco was,

Mr. Dent spoke cheerily,

SAlLwork and no play makes Jill o
dull girl, doesn’t iL?” he said, taking
the basket from her hand and in & mo-
ment earrying it, loaded, into the kiteh-
en, “You have too mueh to doj the
spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak, ?

When My, Dent had filled tho big
wood-hoxes 50 the covers would hardly
shul down, he snid:

“My arms are strong, and they shall
be ab your seryice while I stay here,
though it will bo only & day or two
longer, I shall be quite ab leisure to-
morrow or next day, and you ean eall
on me whenever you like,”?

Much as Janet was pleased, sho never
would have dreamed of taki. g Lhe gen-
tleman at his word; but the next morn-
ing proved a rainy one, so that My,
Dent’s ehamber, being cold and no fire
lighted in the sitting-room, he eaino
into the kitehen with his book und
ensconced limselr in the great rocking-
chair beside Lhe stove,

That was the pleasantest day of
Janel’s Tife, Arv. Dent told her such
funny stories, and read so beautifully
from his preat book!and then, ho fill-
ed the water-punils, and kopt the fire
burning, and jumped up to 1ift the
heavy tubs for her, and sat down again
to keep Lhe bread from burning, while
she carried Mrs. Titus’ dinner up,

And while he was doing all this, Mr.
Dent was thinking what o dear little
patient thing shoe was, and how pretti-
ly tho nut-brown hair eurled over her
head,

Ab night ho filled the boxes wilh
wood, strained the milk, wound the
high clock and turhed the eats outy and
all day he had had a jest for everything,
and a pgonial glance and a kind tone,
that furned darkness into light for
Janet,

Sho sighed with liappiness as she
went to sleep, though Mprs, Titus?
good-night word had been that ‘‘she
was a lazy, good-for-nothing thingl»
and that she *‘should bo down stairs to-
morrow to seo what Janet was up to,*

The northeast storm continued, and
Mr, Dent was sitting by the fire again,
when Mg, Titus Hmped into the kiteli-
en with o cane.

Now, Mr, Dent had just been chop-
ping mince-meat, with Mrs, Dituy
gingham apron and rufled cap on, and
had barely cast themn asido, when tho
lady opened the door and canght Janet
laughing,

She might well have looked amazed,
for she never had seen Janet langhing
betore.  Now, why she probably could
not have told, but Mrs, Titus was yoery
much offended.

She waited until dinner was served,
and Janet had gono inte the well-room
to cool the pudding then sho began o
bitter Lirade: '

“Pretly business this is, glggling and
fooling your time away, and everything
to dol  Mr, Dent’s been reading poetry
to you, has he? Ilow mueh moro
churning ecan you do when you listen to
poetry? IIave you baked that fruit-
cake? ‘Well, I know It’s made wrongl
Did you shut that sottin® hen off the
nest? I don't bellevo it. What's Mr,
Dent in tho kitchen for, any way?”

“For the fire, ma’am, I'he chambers
are go chilly, And I had so much to
do, and he was kind, and hisarms were
strong,?? faltered poor litlle Janot,

“Umphl Been complaining to Mr,
Dont, have you, that you work so hard?

Whining, good-for-nothing croature! I

wish ’d left you in the asylum. I
never thought of your turning out like
(hli—luring men into my kitchen when
L'm sick in bed—*?

“Stop, Mrs, "Citusl™ intorposed Mr.
Dent’s heavy voice. “‘Betler nobt go
too far, Janet bas told you all there
ig to tell, I felt kindly toward her, I
have a pair of strong arms which havo
Lelped her w litble,  And tuey arvo still
ab her service.  They shall be hers for
Vit if she will.  Litlle Junet, will you
aceept me for a husband?  Many o
younger mian will not be as tender and
true as 1, Janet.  Will you come, liltlo
one?” z

And Janot——she looked onco with her
wide, innoeent oyes into the strong,
gentle face, then went straight into
those extended arms, though Mus, ‘Litus
stood by snifling Lhe aiv in seorn.

SWell, L never!” she exelaimed, 1o
think of it1”?

Janel never was  seoldad  again,
Those kind, strong arms have been
about her ever since, Lo-be-sure, shoe
was not educated for a gentleman’s
wife, but My, Dent took her homo Lo
the kindest of mothers and sisters,
whose influence nnd tact polished heyr
unoblrusive manners, and soon mado
her tho most elegant of women, ‘I'ho
toll-worn little hands nre whito assnow
now; but, better than all, her heart
is tho happiest that ever beat in o
wife’s breast,

Liocal Characteristics of’ Speech,

In this country we secem (o be on tho
verge ol adding another to the curlosi-
ties of philology, whether to the advan-
tage or Lo Lho disadvantage of ourselves
and our posterity tige will Lell, The
effcct of climate on the organs of specch
has had a eortiin influence. so thatl our
“national distemper?? of eatarrh must
be charged with our unquestionable
tendency to pronounce our words with
a nasal fwang which is familinr to the
ears of all the world, The influence of
raco peculiavities in certain seclions is
equally remarkable. Tho Afriean, for
example, avoids the letter 7, and the chil-
dren of his Southern muster, drop it like-
wise fropy Lheir tongues, **Of couce,”
said a lawyer in a Western Courl some

vime ago, *if this coat should hold,’

&e, ? and the gentleman was astonished
when his native State of Tennesseo was
niamed without difliculty by a bystan-
der. Bub whence comes the dropping of
the » sound, and its frequent ehango to
another sound elsewhere unknown in
Ileaven or earth, which reveals the
Western man wherever ho is found?
The little word sir, which Dickens
lnughed at us for using so often, be-
trays the Westerner the world over, 1t
is nol the & of the Irlshman, nor the
sab of the .. ro wil the Soulherner,
nor tho sare ol the Ifrenchman; it iy
see’, either with the ee cut short off, liko
sy in syrup, or followed by a peeuliar
sound mado by the tip of the tongue
against the top of the gums of the
upper jaw., The sound of » is so fami-
lar that one may casily fail Lo recognize
its peculiarity; but wo shall deteet il
readily enough if we obseryo how chil-
dren are coming to say co'erd for cord
and wo'em for worm., At the end of
words we ull are apt to drop an 7, as
our English eousinsg do, but in the mld-
dle of words und syllables some of us
surpass the linglish by turning our '3
into y's. TListen to tho flvst half-odu-
eated person whom you hear saying
Jirst or world, and you will be only Loo
likely o obscrye the ehange.
Workingwomen in England,

Tt has been caleulated that there are
in England at least 3,000,000 of women
and girls in industrial employment,
only half of whom are in domestic em-
ployment, amd, in fact, that half the
working-class families of the land are
partly maintained by women, while ag
to wages, tho amount of their pay is so
siall—at any rato those of them who
ive in London—that **one might slp-
pose that they worked for nmusemeént
vather than for a livelihood.” I'rom
time to time ciforts have been made Lo
allvact attention to their deplorabls
position, but these have been speedily
forgotten, and the public has failea to
tnko hold of the present and future
condition of our workingwomen, In
these eircumstances it has been sug-
gested that the colebration of Queen
Victorin’s jubileo affords n fitting ocea-
sion for bringing under the notico of
her Majesty and her people the hard lot,
of many thousunds of her sex, and that
a representative conforence and groat
public assemblied should be held at or
about tho dalo of the jubilee to discuss
the many question affecting the pros-
pects of workingwomen, At a prelim.
inary conference it was resolved that
such n natlonal conference should be
held within the next threo months,

o —

He conquers who endures.

Good breeding 1s benovolence
trifles,

in

TITA,

Plant Was Foumnd by a
Holy Man,

How tho

The tradition of the tea plant is o
pretty little legendary conceit, writes
the author or **Some Chineso Cthosts,
A cramana, as the Buddhist wsthetic
is calledl, who clalims to have subdued
his senses, was passing through ICusi,
on his way to China, when a bayadere
dropped » gold picco mmlo his mendi-
caht’s bowl,  Tlo interposed his fan be-
tween his eves and the beautiful dane-
ing girl, but not quickly envugh to shut
oub a view of her radiant fentures, her
gold-hued breast and her curved, glossy
and pliant waist, ‘I'he penalty of his
mistako hid followed him @ thousand
miles,  Accursed beauty! Wisely had
DBhagavat warned his diseiples: O yo
cramanas; women are not Lo be looked
upon!  And it ye chance fo meol
women, Yo must nol suffer yonr eyes
to dwell upon them; but, maintnining
lioly reserve, speak not to them at all,
Then fail not to whisper unto your own
hearts, ‘Lo, we are cramanas, whose
duby it i3 to remain uncontaminated by
Lhe corruptions of this world, even as
the lotus, which suffereth no vilencss
to cling unto its leaves, though it blos-
som amid tho refuse of the wayside
diteh,”? This eramana had mado a vow
that he would pass a night and a day
in perfeel and unbroken meditation,
But how could he do so, haunted as he
was by the illusion of form, T'henight
wis beginning, and he eould not drive
the dancing gl from his eye. 1o
strove to pray. ‘T'he ‘Sjowel in thu
lotus' beeame the “‘jewel in her earl”
I1e appealed to Omniscient Golama in
vain, lle recited the holy words of the
“Chapter of Impermanenecy,’”” which
spake of the temporary eharacter of
form, beauty, pain and so on,  1lo re-
cited the eternal verses of tho “Chapler
of Wakefulness,” but all Lo no purpose,
The memory of the bayadere clung to
him, and le fell asleep dreaming of
her, IMor a moment illusion trinmphed,
Mara—the evil one—prevalled.  Wilh
a shock of resolvo Lhe dreamer awoko
in the night, under the stars of the
Chineso sky, ITumiliated, penitent,
bht resolyed, thoe ascetic drew frgm hig
girdle a keon knife, and with unfalter-
ing hand severed his eyelids from his
eyes and flung them from him, %O
thou perfectly awakened!™ he prayed,
“thy disciple hath not been overcomo
save through the feebleness of the body;
and his vow hath been yenewed. 1lere
shall he linger without foed or drink
until the moment of its fulfillment,”?
And having  assumed the lhiehale
posturo—seated himsclf with his lower
limbs  folded beneath him and the
palms of his hands upwards, the right
upon tho left, theleft vesting upon the
sole ol his upturned fool—he resumed
hie meditation, Dawn blushed; day
brightened, Night ¢ame and glittered
and passed; but Mara tempted in vain,
This time the vow was fullilled, the
holy purpose accomplished,  Strong in
the holiness of his accomplished vow,
tho Indian pilgrim arose in the morning
glow, Ife started for amnzement us ho
lifted  his hands to  his  eyes,
What marvel had been wrought ?  Not
oven a single Insh was lacking, Invain
helooked for the soveral lids that he
had flung upon the ground; they had
mysteriously vanished, bLut lo! there
where he had cast them {wo wondrous
shrubs woro growing, with dainty leaf-
lots, eyelid shaped, and snowy buds just
opening to the east.  And he named
the noewly ereated plant, in the langunge
of the nation to whom he brought tho
lolos of the good law, ‘s,

———
Microscople Possibilities,
—_—

Porhaps the most wonderful thing
that has been discovered of late is the
new glass which s just been made in
Sweden, differing from ordinary glass
in ity oxtraordinary refractive powor.
Our common glass containg only six
substances, while the Swedish glass
conslsts of fourleen, the most important
olements being phosphorus and boron,
which are not found in any other glass.
I'ho revolution which this new refrac-
tor Is destined to make is almost incon-
coivablo, if it is Lrue, as is postively al-
leged, that, while the highest power of
an old-fashioned microscopic lons ve-
veals only the one four hundred
thousandth part of an inch, this new
glass will enable us to distingulsh one
two hundred and four million soven
hundred thousandth part of an inch,
It makes one’s hand ache to write thoso
figures; and who can tell what worlds
within worlds may not be discovered
with such an instrumont as this? Mag-
nified after this fashion, the smallest
anlmalenle will bo converted into »
glant, and if the same rofracting powc
¢an bo applled to the telephone wa shall
have the moon brought to our very
doors.

Do good by stealth, and blush to find
it tame, \

AN ARMLIGSS MAN,

A Wondertul Ilere Who Harnecssed
Ilorses With 1is 'Uecth.

Recently there died at Polsdam, N,
Y., & wonderful man, An accident
deprived him of hoth arms, which were
amputated at tho shoulder, Ile emrned
wliving by using lils feet and hismouth
instead of his armsg. We aro lold that
he owned a horse, of which lie took tho
entire eare, harnessed it, rastened and
unfastened the buckles with his teeth,
and drova with the reins tied around
his  shouldors, Deing in neced of a
wagon, he boughy wheels and axles and
built o box Dbuggy completo and paint-
ed it.  IIe went to the barn one winter
day and built @ cow stuble, sawing the
Limber with his feet, and with tho ham-
mer in one foot and holding  the nail
with the other, he nullut]L the honrds on
as well as most men could do with their
hunds,  Ila dug a well Lwolva feek: deep
ona arm in the town and stoned it
himself, 1Te could mow awny hay by
holding the fork under his ehin and let-
ting it rest against his shoulder, Ilo
could pick up potatoes in the feld as
fast a8 o man could dig thom. 1ie
woultl dress himselt, geb his meals,
wrile his letters, and, in fact, do ahmost
any thing that any man with two hands
could o,

Many @ man with all of his physical
faculties unimpaired mourns becauso
he can not get aloug, and yet this arm-
less brother made himself independent
wilhout inrms or hands, Ie was like
the Crimean hero who, when his lower
limbs were shol away, wrote to Lhe wo-
man he was engaged to marry releasing
her. Sho answered: ‘1 will marry
you il you have enough hody remain-
ing Lo contain your noble soul,*?

-

The English Lince Teade.

Scarcely any native industry hus been
recently more completely driven out of
the country by forelgn competilion than
the lace trade, Italy, France, und Bel-
gium remiain—ag they have been al-
most for centuries—the great Jace pro-
ducing  countries of the Contiyent,
Things are bad in Ingland, but they
are worse in Jreland. At ono time
Irish lace had o great veputation, Old
Irish laeo hag it still. Limeriek used
to run Brussels very hard, and Car-
tickmaeross was not second to IIoniton,
But now the foreigner has ahmost en-
tirely supplanted the native industrial,
Thero are two eauses assigned, 'Tho
fivst 13 cheapness, though an article
which is the preduct not so mueh of a
trade as an art, and for which tho de-
mand arises, not from need, bub from
fashion, cost, or rather price, is not so
very imporlant, The second cause is
tho poverty of design and the great
want of variely in palterns,, The for-
eigners appreeinte the rule in commerce,
to ereato the demand which you aroe
able to satisfy. And so in foreign lace
the putterns change from year to year,
the designs vary, the shapes alter, and
this combined with cheapness tends to
brisk the trade, though probably to the
supply of an inferior axticle, If Ing-
lish or Irish lace is to compete on a.fair
platform wilh the I'rench or Belgian
articles the clementary prineiples of
trade must be applied to its produe-
tion, q

A Itomanee of the Custer Massaore,

Another romance orviginating in the
Custer massacre has been diseovored
in connection with tho gold wateh worn
by Lientenant Crittenden, who also per-
Ished by the vengeful bullets and knives
of Bitting Bull’s people, The wateh
was @ present which his father, Gen-
eral Crittenden, had purchased in Eng-
land some time before, It became the
booty of a Sioux warrlor, who, in duo
season, alter crossing tho lino, sold it
to a Canadian rancher or farmer. 'Tho
purchaser, suspecling there must be
some history connected with it, wrolo
to the maker in England, deseribing
the wateh and stating its number, Tho
maker wrote back that the wateh had
been sold originally to General Critten-
den, of the United States Aviny, T'here-
upon the Canadian communicated wiih
the general, who promptly repurchased
the wateh, and it now hangs in his bed-
room in New York city, a sad mem-
orial.

—

rhoe Xitoher on the Post,
i)

More than thirty years ago a young
girl was in the act of placing a pitcher
on & post which stands near the South
Carolina railway; five miles from
Aiken, yhen sho wag struck dend by
lightning, Iiver since this tragle oc-
currence the pitcher has remalned on
the post, safe by superstition from the
touch of nogroes, who believe that tho
arm which touches it will bo pa ' ;zed,
Storms and cyclones have not «  .aced
it, although the post which hold. It ia
fast crumbling with decay,

Lengagement commenced,

CARE O CHILDREN IN SUMMIR.

The Attention that Should be Paid
to them During Hot Weather,

'he hot weather is especially trouble-
somo to young children and infants,
and as the hittle tender creatures cannot
toll their pains and discomforls, thoy
whine and frat, and ara thonpht {0 bg
cross and ill-tempered, when they arve
really suffeving, A littlo care and pre-
caution will tend to reliove thom very
mueh, A strip of flannel buttoned
aboutb tho loing will be of groat seryice
in preyenting stomnch aches, diarrhooa,
and to feed littlo and often, will avold
much discomfort to them. Nursing
infants should be supplied often, and
with little at the time, but not too
often; once in three hours is enough for
them, and the mother should be very
careful aboul hor own health and com-
fort lest the child suffor with her,

Childron a year old should be fed
upon: milk with one-half waler addeds
an excellent food for them is made by
boiling a pound of dried flour, tled up
in a cloth for four hours, and when
cold kept for use as follows: grate off a
suflicient quantity, stiv it into milk and
boil for five minutes to a thin gruel,
add sugar, and give it out when new-
milk warm, IIot milk sipped ‘from a
teaspoon is excellont, given in small
quantitiecs now and then. Nursing-
bottles should be kept in a bowl of
water to which a leaspoonful of soda is
added to keep it sweet, Avoid all sour
food, Bathe in tepld water overy eyen-
ing before bed-time. Ieep one room
in the house dark and elosed during
the day-time, and well aired during the
night, It will be cool and free from
flies, and the children may rest there
wlien Lired in the afternoon,

A HEROICO OA'L,

How “Miss Pussy"” Saved the Life of
a Wonnded Irench Soldier, Duy-
ing the Crimoenn War,

During the Crimean war a little cav,
rearerd in his motlior’s cottage, followed
a young I'rench soldior when he loft his
native village, ‘The lad’s heart clung
to this small, dumb member of hig
family, and he gave pussy a seat'on hia
knapsuck by day on the mareh, and a
corner of his couch at night, Sho took
her meals on her master’s knee, and
was a gencral pet in the company, On
tho morning that his regiment wag first
ordered into action, the soldiers bade
his little cat farewell and left her in
ehargn of a sick comrade, Ife had
marched about a mile from camp'*
whon what was his surprise to sece Miss
Pussy running beside him, 1o lifted
her upon the usual seat, and soon the
Twice did
the soldier fall, but the eat clung fast
hold, At last a severe wound streteh-
ed him bleeding on the field. No soon.
er did pussy catch sight of the blood
flowing from her master, than she
seated hexsolf upon his body, and began
to lick his wound in the most assiduous
manner, Thus she remained for some
hours, till the surgeon came up to the
young lad and had him carvled 'to the
tent of the wounded. When he recov-
ered consclousness his flrst question
was, “Shall I live?” *“Yes, my good
fellow,” was tho Surgeon’s answor,
‘‘thanks to your litlle cat; for if she
liad not used her tongue so intolligent-
ly you would have Leen too  exhausted
by the loss of blood (o recover.’’ You
may bo sure that pussy was well cared
for, and, conirary to all regulations,
sho was allowed to accompany the
young soldior te the hospitul, where
sho was regaled with the choiecest mor-
sels from his plate, and became a very
distinguished character.

“'.I‘(:_Halng tho Pancalce,”

Westminsler sehool retaing its usage
of ‘‘tossing the paneake,” a coremony
performed before the whols school of
masters and boys by the cool, Wwho us.
says to toss the pancako across the bax
which divides the upper from the lower
school, if he suceceed, the dean of VW est~
minstor is bound by charter to present
him with a guinen, which honorarinm
is nlso due to the boy who catehes tho
pancake, ‘and suceeeds in earrying it
off, unbroken, to the deancry. And
though this may appear impossible to.
the uninitiated, having regard to the
flimsy charactor of the ordinnry pan-
cake, it must be remembered that the
Westminister pancake is about half an
ineh thick and about six inches in di-
ameter, and, moreover, is made of flour
and water only, and left to harden for
a week; thus it offers some resistance to
the struggling hands of tho boys, On
tho other hand, the cook, If he fail to
toss the pancake over the bar, is pun-
Ished for his awkwarduess by being
‘‘booked,?’ that 1s, polted with books,
1t is sald that & master of Westminster,
himself an old scholar, still pre-
sorves, under o glasd case, tho valuable!
relie galned by himself somo yeurs ago, "



